





PREVIOUSLY IN SPAWN 


After healing a terminally crippled child, Jim’s 
celebrity status skyrockets, and his career as a 
modern day messiah begins. 


Across town, Twitch remains at Sam’s bedside as he 
struggles with his failing health. Feeling responsible 
for the mishap, Twitch recruits Detective Rowand 
o investigate the supernatural elements linked 
0 Sam's condition. Detective Rowand reveals his 
suspicions about Jim’s involvement in the confusing 
chain of events leading up to Sam’s heart attack. A 
nurse, who's not who she appears to be, puts Sam’s 
ife at an even greater risk. 


Taking on the arduous role as Jim's manager, Mare 
works tirelessly to secure countless interviews 
at the expense of time with his girlfriend, Susan. 
Neglected, Susan finds comfort in Jim's arms — 
and bed. 


Due to his newfound celebrity status, Jim is asked to 
become spokesperson for a high-powered New York 
corporation, but bails when he finds Bludd at the 
helm of the organization. An altercation ensues, and 
im leaves with a briefcase, said to have information 
about his past inside. After the less than positive 
exchange, Bludd and Clown evaluate the level at 
which they can control Jim. 


Jim reviews the sparse contents of the briefcase 
0 discover only one piece to his puzzled past — 
he’s married. 
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WANTED YO 
TO KNOW--MARC’S I'M 
GOING OUT THIS LOOKING 
EVENING, MEANING FORWARD 
WE'LL BE ALL ALONE , TO IT. WHAT 
TONIGHT. ABOUT 


I DON'T 
THINK SO. I JUST 
THIS ISN'T NEED TO 
GOING TO 
HAPPEN. NOT 
TONIGHT. 4a 


I'M SURE. 
NOW PLEASE-- 
JUST GO. 








I SAID - 
WE'RE —— . THE PHONE. 
S SHE SOUNDS 
TERRIBLE. 


DOING THIS 
AGAIN/! 





HEY, SARA-- 
SOMETHING 
WRONG? 


WHOA! EASY 
NOW--JUST SLOW 
DOWN! TAKE A 
h DEEP BREATH AND 
D> TELL ME WHAT’S 
GOING ON. 








WHEN DID 
IT START? 
LOOK, FORGET 
IT... JUST TELL 
ME WHERE 

YOU'RE AT. 






IT’S--LET ME THINK--ON 
SEVENTEENTH AND BROADWAY. THE WA th 
EAST SIDE OF THE STREET. THAT LITTLE DELI 
PLACE CALLED LEONARDO’S. YOU AND I 
ATE HERE ONCE. REMEMBER? 


THAT'S THE ONE. 
y HURRY...PLEASE! I DON’T : 
KNOW WHAT THEY’LL DO. THEY KEEP \ 
YELLING THAT I’M YOUR GIRLFRIEND 
OR SOMETHING. WANT TO KNOW 
WHERE YOU'RE AT--OR IF I KNOW 
HOW YOUR POWERS WORK. I MEAN 
ANYTHING! THEY JUST WANT 
ANYTHING! < 





“M AFRAID, 
JIM! T DON'T 
KNOW.,.T'VE-- 
AND THEY KEEP @ TVE NEVER BEEN 
THROUGH ANY: 
SHOWING UP! THERE ea eonc 
WERE ONLY A COUPLE, WHEN  ({IING LIKE THIS. 
THEY STARTED FOLLOWING ME-- WHAT SHOULD. 
I DON'T KNOW HOW MANY THERE | 20? HOW DG 
ARE NOW--MAYBE A DOZEN OR} 
TWO AND THEY KEEP BANGING ON PP 
THE WINDOW AND FLASHING 
THEIR CAMERAS! THEY'RE LIKE 
BLOODHOUNDS JUST 
TAKING PICTURES! 


WHERE 
YOU'RE AT!” I'LL BE 
DON’T THERE AS 
MOVE! 4 FASTAS I 
CAN! 


YOU WANT 
TO HELP? USE 
YOUR REPORTER 
SKILLS AND FIND 
THIS WOMAN! 











Minsk, Belarus. 






<VICTOR, 
WAKE UP. >* 


~~ 


Ys 
Zo 
ES 










<THE TIME 
HAS COME. 
DO YOU STILL 
RECOGNIZE 
ME?> 


Mn 


<YOUR SHELL 
IT’S SO--IT’S 
DIFFERENT.> 


<MALEBOLGIA... > 



















<I‘M NOT 
READY, MASTER... 
NOT YET. I BEG YOU... 
LET ME KEEP IT-- 
JUST A WHILE 

LONGER.> 


<PLEASE...I 
STILL NEED ITS 
EMBRACE. > 







¢ YOU'VE 
SERVED THE PURPOSE 
I GAVE YOU, AND ONE DAY 
YOU WILL BE REWARDED FOR 
THAT LOYALTY. BUT NOW--I HAVE 
REVEALED MYSELF. DO YOU 
UNDERSTAND? MY PRESENCE IS 
KNOWN BY MY ENEMIES. SO YOU 
AND YOUR OTHER BRETHREN-- 
THE KEEPERS OF MY <IVE 
FLAME--MUST RETURN ., GROWN WEARY 
WHAT'S MINE.> OF LIVING IN 
THE FREAK’S 
BODY. >* 


*See issue 200--Todd 
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MAAM-- SURE ~ 
YOU DON’T WANT 
TO SIT AWAY FROM 


I TOLD YOU 


MAKE SURE THIS. = BOYS TO STAY } 
DOESN'T GET TOO 3 OUTSIDE! 
CRAZY. GUYS LIKE 

THEM CAN... 


MISS-- 
I HATE TO DO 
THIS--BUT I’M 


TO LISTEN TO | 
ME--OR DOI : abt i a 
it 


WZ : ra 
: | 1 GOING TO HAVE 
! | . Ne YOU TO 
= \ y ig} s i 
¢j ; y ! asian 
Ray YOU GOING al f Ar EE 
6 


il 
We 
! 


uf 


HAVE TO CRACK Ee F Ww woe PPP 
, YOU UPSIDE JM | 1 
THE HEAD?_4 | 


EASY THERE, “Sy GO! 
GRANDPA! IT WAS ) BEFORE 
ONLY A FEW 
SECONDS. 


I CANT 
HAVE THIS. 
YOU'RE 
B\ ORIVING ALL 
ZY. MY BUSINESS 
y AWAY. 


SORRY./ PLEASE... 
SOMEONE'S 
COMING TO GET 
ME. JUST A FEW 
MORE MINUTES. 
I PROMISE. 


I CAN'T GO 
OUT THERE... 
NOT NOW. 








I’M SO 


GLAD YOU'RE Vj 

HERE. THANK 

YOU. THANK 
YOU. 


HERE! I TOLD 
THEM YOU’D 


IT’S OKAY. 
EVERYTHING'S 
GOING TO BE 

ALRIGHT. 


THEY’RE ALL 


HERE--THE | 
CAMERA 

















THINK 
THEY'RE e 
PM) COMING /is THERE 
a BACK? { ANOTHER ).@ 
) EXIT? aay 
Ne ae <a 
> i f i 
\ 


KEEP. 


\\ 
- WALKING. 
DON’T SLOW 
DOWN. 
\' 
»\ | 





HEY, 
SWEETHEART! ¥ 
WHAT'S IT 
LIKE DATING 
JESUS? 






DURING 
SEX, DOES 
HE MAKE YOU 
SAY, “OH, 
GOD!”"? 





ALL 
OF YOU!! 
YOU SHOULD 
BE ASHAMED 
OF YOURSELVES! 
TREATING 
PEOPLE LIKE 
THIS! 






ITLL 
ATTRACT 
THE OTHERS. ff 
JUST KEEP 
MOVING. 





IT. SHUT 
THEM OUT. 


a 





N 
ie THEY BESO 


CRUEL? 





SOON AS Z PY BECAUSE THIS 
HE DUCKS THE Wi W ISNT A GAME. WE'RE 
CROWD--WE GUT . | SUPPOSE TO OBSERVE 
HIM AND BE HIM FIRST, THEN-- 
DONE ; 2) WHEN IT’S TIME AND 
WITH IT. HE’S ALONE--WE 
STRIKE! 





THOSE ARE 
THE NEW RULES, 
REMEMBER? UNTIL 
THEN, WE’RE SUPPOSED THIS GUY 
TO BLEND IN AND MINGLE HAS TO BE 
WITH THE LOCALS-- MORE THAN 
NOT START DRAWING MEETS THE EYE. 
ATTENTION TO ‘CAUSE OTHERWISE 
OURSELVES. THEY WOULDN’T 








HAVE CALLED 
US 


sy 


ae Sf. STILL 
A EVER, ARENT 
4 
4; th \k ul 


OU: ELI? 























W YOU DOING 
HERE, 
CLOWN? goer i BLUDD 
fit | Th] PROMISED 

OM THERE'D BE NO 

INTERFERENCE 
ON THIS. 





PROTECTING 
MY 
INVESTMENT. 





THE CURRENT BATTLSHELD 

BE MEAN HERE ON EARTH HAS BECOME 
ops QUITE CROWDED--WITH EVERYONE 

a ae LOOKING FOR SOME SORT OF 
ei EDGE. BECAUSE--AND YOU'LL HAVE 
TO TAKE MY WORD FOR THIS--THE 

EITHER WAY, WAR WERE FIGHTING IS GETTING 
IT'S NICE TO SEE IGET  NEARITS END. WHICH MEANS > an 1 


YOU BOYS AGAIN. WE'RE \THAT. SOMEBODY-- SOMEDAY--IS KEEP ASKING 
WHAT'S IT BEEN? TWO GOING TO BE THE CLEAR- MYSELF... 
THOUSAND YEARS, Re CUT WINNER. 
GIVE OR TAKE A Ra 
DECADE. 





WHILE ALL THE HEAVEN 
OTHERS ARE BUSY FIGHTING HELL. EARTH. Wi : ! 
AMONG THEMSELVES-- BREAKING THEY'LL ALL | WHAT'RE YOU 
INTO SMALLER AND SMALLER FALLTO THIS Aum TALKING ABOUT, 
FACTIONS-- WHOEVER’S ABLE TO ota . POWER. OLD MAN? 
ORGANIZE THEIR ARMY AND STAY A\ ey 
FOCUSED WILL BE IN THE BEST 
POSITION TO WIN. 

































MY SIDE! 
THE ONLY 8 
SIDE--THAT’S 
POISED FOR 
VICTORY. 











YOUR BOSS-- 
BLUDD--HE’S 
ALL-IN WITH ME. 
HE UNDER- 
STANDS WHAT'S 
AT STAKE. 




































AND BLUDD 
WANT HIM 
TESTED. 


EXACTLY! 
WHICH IS WHY 
BLUDD CALLING 
YOU IN ON THIS 
EXCITES ME TO 

NO END. TELLS ME 
HE’S THINKING 
ABOUT THE FULL 
SCOPE OF THIS 
SITUATION. 


HERE NOR THERE. FACT 
IS--BLUDD’S WITH ME. 
MEANS YOU'RE WITH 


so 
DON’T 
F**K WITH 


I BEG TO DIFFER. 
BUT THAT’S NEITHER 



















I SAID WE'RE 
FREELANCE! 
ME. AND-- dt 





I RESPECT 
HEAR ME " THE THREE OF YOU. 
OUT. _ YOU’RE TRULY SOME- 
THING SPECIAL! AND BUT I’M HERE 
BEING THE LAST OF THE TO WARN YOU-- 
OLD GUARD--WITH THE WHATEVER YOU'RE 
POWERS YOU'RE USED TO DEALING 
ENDOWED WITH-- WITH ON THESE 
THAT’S THE STUFF TYPES OF 
OF LEGENDS. ASSIGNMENTS... 


MULTIPLY 
BECAUSE THIS — IT BY TEN? 
NEW SPAWN--HE’S 
THE REAL DEAL. THING IS 
HE DOESN'T KNOW HOW 
SPECIAL HE IS. NOT YET, 
ANYWAY. THAT IGNORANCE 
IS THE BIGGEST ADVANTAGE 
WE'VE GOT GOING FOR 
US. AND I’M HERE TO 
TELL YOU-- 


I DON’T CARE 
WHAT OUR OTHER 
ENEMIES DO FROM HERE 
ON _OUT. IF WE GET CONTROL 
THIS SPAWN’S COSTUME THEY 
LOSE. NO MATTER HOW MANY 
THEY RECRUIT--IT WON'T 
MATTER. THAT GUY DOWN 
THERE TRUMPS 
THEM ALL/ 








YOU DON'T! 
‘CAUSE I DON’T 
HEAR FEAR 
IN YOUR 


AT THIS GUY 
RELAXED HE’LL 
SLAUGHTER 
YOU AND NOT 
. KNOW HOW & 
HE DID IT. 








IF WE KICK 
YOUR PRECIOUS 
HELLSPAWN’S 
ASS? 








I GUESS WE'LL 
SEE, WON'T WE? AND 
DON'T TAKE THIS THE 
WRONG WAY--BUT I THIS IS" 
SURE AS HELL HOPE HE — Se OUR ONLY 
KICKS YOUR ASS. Ss \ D CHANCE 
BECAUSE IF : SME SO --CANI 
OUR LITTLE SPAWN Pa COUNT ON 
DOWN THERE AIN’T UP TO ‘ * YOU? 
THE CHALLENGE YOU THREE Yam ‘ : 
REPRESENT-- WHICH IS SAYING 
SOMETHING BECAUSE FEW IN 
HISTORY HAVE--THEN THE 
SHITSTORM THAT’S COMING 
WILL BOWL US 
OVER TOO. 








OVER THOSE 


WHO HAV 
JOINED Me WORRY ABOUT IS 


PUSHING MR. 
\ DOWNING TO 


HIS LIMITS. 


WE'LL TAKE 

YOUR NEW 

PUPPET AND 
BEAT HIM TO 


“JUST DON’T UNDERESTIMATE 
THE MAN--AS FAR AS I CAN 
TELL, HE’S THE GREATEST 
WEAPON EVER CONCEIVED.” 

a 









































HERE, TAKE 


MY COAT. PUT 
IT OVER YOUR 
HEAD. 


DOING? SHE'S 
GOING TO PASS 


I NEED 
SOME ROOM! 
PLEASE! STOP 

CROWDING. 








THE LIGHTS. 

I--I THINK I'M 

GOING TO BE 
SICK. 


























“Sy 2 we 
YF ae 


Ye 





a eae naman ERE? 
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WHAT 
HAPPENED? 


SOMEONE 
CALL 911. 


HE WAS 
CROWDING ME... 
TRYING TO GET 
PICTURES. 


HE NEEDS 
HELP NOW! HE'S 
BLEEDING TOO 
MUCH! IS THERE 


BREATHING’S 
SHALLOW. HEART 
RATE’S LOW. 


HE’S GOING 
INTO SHOCK, JIM! I’M 
GOING TO USE YOUR 
COAT!... AND KEEP THAT 
CROWD BACK/ 








JUST GIVE 
ME YOUR DAMN 
SHIRT! I NEED TO 

MAKE SOME 

TOURNIQUETS! 





















I THINK 
THIS SHOULD 
WORK. JUST 
NEED TO GET 
HIS BACK- 
SIDE... 


SAVE HIM? 
THAT'S WHAT 
HE DID 





I CAN'T... 
STOP IT. 





—¢ 


ah, 


YOU'RE HIS 
ONLY CHANCE. I 
CAN’T HELP ANYMORE 
AND THE AMBULANCE 
WON'T GET HERE 








EMPIRA 





